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ALPHA 7 PROTAGONISTS.

Classified Briefing Document – Joint Intelligence Directive MI6/ DGSE, Date of Issue: April 2014, Subject: Formation of Task Force Alpha 7. Following the unlawful annexation of Crimea by the Russian Federation in March 2014, Western intelligence agencies observed a sharp escalation in covert operations targeting critical infrastructure, diplomatic networks and economic interests across Europe, Africa and the Middle East. These operations, executed by non-attributable agents and proxies, marked a shift towards hybrid warfare blending cyber sabotage, disinformation and clandestine paramilitary actions. In response, the United Kingdom’s Secret Intelligence Service (MI6) and France’s Directorate General for External Security (DGSE) initiated a joint task force under a classified bilateral agreement. The unit would operate autonomously, outside conventional NATO command structures, with a mandate to counter Russian clandestine activities worldwide. Task Force Alpha 7 was established not only as a tactical counter-intelligence unit, but as the operational spearhead of a covert European Defence Pact designed to shield the continent from hostile state actors including Russia, China, North Korea and Iran. This pact is reinforced by a dual deterrence strategy: a nuclear umbrella provided by the United Kingdom and France, and a classified Laser Defence Shield capable of intercepting ballistic threats, rogue missile launches and satellite-based sabotage. Alpha 7’s mission is to ensure the integrity of this shield, prevent infiltration of its command systems and neutralise threats before they escalate into open conflict. Agents of Alpha 7 are deployed across energy corridors, cyber-vulnerable zones and diplomatic flashpoints. Their missions span regions such as North Africa, the Caspian Basin, the Baltic States, Southeast Asia, Syria, Ukraine and Sahel. Each operative is selected for elite proficiency in psychological warfare, cyber infiltration, linguistics and deep-cover espionage, and chosen for ideological resilience and operational discretion.

Damian Carter is a brilliant MI6 officer with expertise in classical languages, archaeology and international relations. Educated at Cambridge and Oxford, he frequently assumes the alias of director of Griffin Arts Group, an import-export firm specialising in antiquities. Emmy Carter is an art historian with experience at the Metropolitan Museum of Art and Christie’s Paris, specialising in provenance and cultural investigations. Eleanor Blake is a cryptography specialist whose codebreaking expertise is vital to Alpha 7’s secure communications. Victoria “Vicky” Langley is an investigative journalist with deep political and intelligence connections, formerly with the Financial Times and MI5. Julien Moreau, supervisor of Alpha 7, trained at École Polytechnique and is an expert in covert operations, cybersecurity and geopolitical strategy. Oliver Grant is a charismatic undercover operative with exceptional disguise and infiltration skills, trained at Scotland Yard. Sebastian “Seb” Turner is a former Special Air Service commando specialising in explosives and high-risk operations across the Middle East and Eastern Europe. Isabelle Lefevre is a cybersecurity and financial-systems expert with experience at Goldman Sachs, DGSI and Euronext Paris. Etienne Dubois is a surveillance specialist with a background in the BRB, skilled in tracking individuals, vehicles and buildings. Claire Fontaine is an art expert specialising in medieval and Renaissance works, formerly a curator at the Louvre. Lucien Martin is a scientist with a career spanning defence research and CERN, contributing to advanced European technologies. Clovis, Director of the DGSE, is a strategic mastermind with deep experience in military strategy and cyber intelligence.

ALPHA 7 HEADQUARTERS, PARIS.

Located behind a historic townhouse façade in the 8th arrondissement, the Alpha 7 headquarters contains a concealed, state-of-the-art command centre accessed through a hidden door in the library. The building includes an art gallery and antiquities import-export firm as cover identities. Security systems include biometric scanners, encrypted communications, AI-monitored perimeters and quantum-encrypted channels. Underground tunnels provide discreet mobility and emergency evacuation routes. Motto: In profundo veritas.

ECLIPSE ANTAGONISTS.

The Eclipse Consortium, founded in 2009, operates across Europe, the Middle East and Central Asia. Its primary activities include strategic destabilisation, resource control, cyber manipulation, covert influence operations and black-budget weapons development. Its command structure is cell-based, compartmentalised and fully deniable. Victor Orlov, founder and mastermind, was born into an elite Moscow family and educated in economics and geopolitics. Rising through Russian intelligence, he conducted economic sabotage and cyber operations. A strategist driven by power, he uses chaos as a tool and manipulation as an art. Oleg Kaperski, former Spetsnaz officer and operative for the KGB and FSB, is an expert in tactical coordination, arms trafficking, sabotage, extortion and assassination. Professor Wolf Schneider, born in East Germany in 1985 and smuggled to Russia under a Stasi-arranged identity, was absorbed into Soviet missile research and later became a leading weapons scientist in classified programmes. Anastasia Petrova, head of infiltration and psychological operations, has extensive GRU, KGB and FSB experience. A master of deception and interrogation, she is the strategic partner and wife of Victor Orlov.

ECLIPSE HEADQUARTERS AND INFRASTRUCTURE.

The primary headquarters is hidden beneath a former palace in St Petersburg, serving as the strategic hub for global operations. Secondary command centres include an enormous underground complex in Artyom, Russia, a bunker in Belgrade supporting cyber operations and arms trading, and The Red Star in Nice, a Russian casino used for money laundering and covert negotiations. The Consortium employs cyber attacks, economic manipulation, infiltration and military actions. It operates weapons factories producing tanks, aircraft, satellites, ballistic missiles and laser weapons, and controls gold mines, diamonds and rare-earth materials.

VATICAN INTELLIGENCE & DIPLOMATIC NETWORK.

Cardinal Ettore Davini, later elected Pope Davini I, plays a central diplomatic role. Cardinal Armand Leblanc is head of the Vatican secret service. Cardinal Michele is the most influential Jesuit Cardinal in Rome. Conte, an officer of the Swiss Guard, provides operational support.

PRELUDE MISSION GILGAMESH AND THE ANUNNAKI: 

The air above Mosul hung heavy with dust as Alpha 7 entered the tomb of Gilgamesh. The grave was empty — no body, no relics, only the echo of a king who once believed himself immortal. Yet carved into the rock face, deep in shadow, stood fifty figures: the Anunnaki. Their eyes seemed to follow, guardians of a secret that was never meant to be revealed.

Amidst the sand and shattered stone lay an object that did not belong to this world: a crystal key. It did not shine with light, but with its own energy, pulsing, reacting to every movement in the chamber. Alpha 7 knew this was no artefact to be reported. It was taken, concealed, and eventually secured in Damian’s library in Paris — among codices, reliefs, and other forbidden finds.

Upon returning to Paris, only one message was delivered: “The path leads to Thebes. There lies the city of fifty gates. Only there can the key be used.” No mention was made of the key itself.

But the threat was already palpable. The Eclipse Consortium had tracked Alpha 7’s movements. The Turkish MIT had intercepted communications. The Vatican whispered of apocryphal texts warning of the Anunnaki’s return. And everywhere, in the shadows of world cities, intelligence services prowled like predators around the same prize: knowledge that could lead to weapons, power, and perhaps even a new world order.

Alpha 7 understood there was no room for error. The key had to reach Thebes. The fifty gates awaited. And beyond those gates lay a truth that could change — or destroy — the world.
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Friday Evening, Paris The rain had eased by dusk, leaving the streets of Paris glistening beneath the lamps. In his library, Damian Carter closed the last folder of reports, the crystal key locked away in its cabinet. The shelves around him whispered of secrets — codices on Thebes of the Fifty Gates, transcripts of Italian radar engineers claiming spiral shafts beneath Khafre, satellite imagery from All Seeing Eye showing anomalies no Egyptologist dared confirm. He leaned back, the fire crackling in the hearth, and whispered to himself: “Information is everything.” The implications were staggering. If the pyramids were not tombs but resonant machines, then the City of Fifty Gates might be more than myth — it could be a vault of ancient energy. Alpha 7 had given the green light. The mission was set. But tonight was Friday evening, and the world could wait. Damian stepped from the library into the glow of the dining room. Emma was already at the long oak table, her cooking filling the apartment with the scent of rosemary and garlic. Old rugs softened the parquet floor, wall carpets absorbed the firelight, and the terrace doors stood open to the glittering skyline of Paris. They toasted with Bordeaux, crystal glasses catching the flicker of the flames. Emma’s laughter mingled with the crackle of the fire as she moved to the piano, letting Vivaldi’s Winter drift into the air. The music carried through the terrace doors, out into the cool night, where the Eiffel Tower shimmered in rhythm with the notes. Damian crossed to her, brushing his fingers gently through her hair. He bent close, whispering into her ear: “You know how much I love you...” She smiled, bow pausing for a heartbeat before resuming, the cello’s resonance filling the room with warmth. The curtains swayed in the night breeze, carrying the scent of jasmine and roasted chestnuts from the street below. Inside, wine, firelight, and music created a cocoon of elegance and intimacy. It was their ritual of peace — a night carved out of chaos, a reminder of what they fought to protect. Tomorrow, Alpha 7’s mission would begin again. But tonight, Damian and Emma Carter were simply home, together, and happy. Helsinki The city lay frozen under a pale winter moon, its streets silent, its towers glittering like shards of ice. In the industrial district, the headquarters of All Seeing Eye stood discreetly among warehouses and research labs. Outwardly unremarkable, inside it housed servers and engineers working on Synthetic Aperture Radar satellites — technology that could see through clouds, darkness, and deception. A black sedan idled across the street, its engine barely audible. Two men sat in silence, faces obscured, their breath fogging faintly against the windows. At the appointed hour, the driver killed the lights. Both stepped out, movements deliberate and soundless. Boots crunched through the frost as they crossed the pavement. One carried a small case; the other kept his hands buried deep in his coat. At the main entrance they knelt. From the case came a compact device — sleek, metallic, its digital timer already counting down. It was placed carefully against the reinforced glass doors, red digits glowing faintly in the dark. Neither man spoke. Neither looked back. They rose, turned, and retraced their steps with the same precision. Within moments they were back in the sedan, doors closing in unison. The engine stirred, headlights remained off, and the car rolled away into the frozen night. Minutes later, the blast tore through the entrance, shattering glass into frozen shards. Servers flickered, alarms wailed, and the SAR facility’s lifeline to its satellites collapsed in seconds. The building stood crippled, smoke curling into the night. Northern Italy On the outskirts of a quiet town, the compound of All Seeing Eye glowed faintly against the winter night. Inside, Dr. Alexander Lombardo bent over his console, reviewing radar echoes that hinted at spiral shafts beneath Khafre and Menkaure. He scribbled notes furiously, muttering about coils, chambers, and resonance. Outside, a van rolled to a stop. Two hooded figures emerged, their movements silent and precise. They breached the outer gate with practiced ease, slipping past the cameras. Within minutes they reached the main laboratory entrance. One knelt, producing a device nearly identical to the one placed in Helsinki — compact, metallic, its timer already counting down. The device was fixed against the reinforced doors, red digits glowing faintly in the dark. The explosion ripped through the compound’s entrance. Smoke curled into the night, lights flickered, and
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